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*Tbe Hiftorie 

Pr, What låift thou mittris quickly, how doth thy husband > 
1 loue him well,he is an honeft man, 

G cd d my Lordheareme? 

Falft. Preethe let hcr a!one,and lift to me. 

Prin. What faift chou iacke, 

Falfi. The other night 1 fel a fleepe here.behind the Arras and 
had my pocket pickt,this houfé is turnd b audy houfe, they pick 
pockets. ‘ • 1 f, ;; ; 

‘Prin. What didft thou loolé iacke i 

F 'al. Wilc thoubelecue meHall,three orfburcbondsoffony 
pound a peece,and a leale ring ofmy grandfathers, 

Prin, A trifle, forne eight pcnie matter. 

Hoft. Sol told him my lord, and-Ifaid Iheardyour grace fay 

fo:& my lord he fpcakcs moft vilely ofyou,like a fbule mcuthd 
man as heis,and laid hc would cudgel you. 

Pri*. What he did not/ 

Ho. Theres neither faith,truth,nor womanhood in me elfe. 

Fal. Theres no more faith in thee thenin a fluedprune, nor 
no möre truth iri thee then in a drawn fbx, and for womar.dood 
maid marion may be the deputies wifeofthe ward to thee. Go 
you thing,go. 

Hoft. Say what thing,what thing? 

Fal. Wha: thing/ wliya thing tothankeGod on. 

Ho: I a m riothing to thanke God on, I would thou fhouldft 
knovv it ,lam an honeft mans wife 5 and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou art a knauc to call me fo. 

Fal., Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a beaft to fay o- 
therwile, 

■Hoft. Say,what beaft,thou knaue thou/ 

FVr/iF.YVhat beaft / why an Otter. 

Prin, An Otter fir /ohn,why an Otter ? 

F ilft. Why ? fhees neither fifli nor flefh, a man knowes not 
wheretphaueher. 

Floft.J houart anvniuftmanin fayingfo,thouor anieman 
knowes where to haue me,thou knaue thou. 

Prin, Thoufaift true hoftefle } and hec fiaunders thee moft 
groflely. ^ • 

Hoft. So hce dotli you my Lord^and faide thisother cay you 

ought 


ofHenrte thefourth, 

ouoht him a thoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirrha,do 1 owe you a thou%id pound ? 

Falft. A tkoufand pound Hall. ? a miilionj thy Ioue is worth a 

mdii( n ,tAou oweft me thy loue. 

Hoft Nay my Loidjic cald you iacke,and faide hce woulde 
cudga’you. 

Fdll. Did IBardoI ? 

Bar. Indced fir Iohn you faid lo. 

Fal. Yea,if he faid my ring was copper. 

Prin.l fay tis coppcr,dareft thou bc as good as thy-word now. ? 

F^, Why Hall? Thou knoweft as thou art but manldare, 
but as thou artprincé, I fearc thee as lfeare the roaringofthe 
Lyons whelpe. 

P ritt. And why notas the Lyon ? 

Fal , Theking himfelfe istobefeared as the Lion,docft thou 
thinkeileféarethee as lfeare thy father ? nay arid I doo ; /pray 
God my girdle breake. 

Prin. O. ifitfhould j howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knces. ? but firrha, theres no roome for faith, mieth, nor hone- 
ftie.in thisbolome of cliine.Ic is all fild vp with guttes,and mid- 
riffe.Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket, why 
thou horelbnimpudentimboftrafcaiij if there wereanie thing 
in thy pocket but tauerne rcckonings,memorandums of baudié 
houles,andonepoorc peniworthoffugar-candieto make thee 
long wmded, ifthy pocket wete inricht with any other iniuries 
bur thefejlam a villain.and yetyou will ftand to it,you will noc 
pocket vp wrong, art thou not afliamed > 

Fal. Doeft thou heare Hall, thou knoweft in the ftatc ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what fliould poore iacke Falftalfc do in the 
daies ofvil!anic?thou feeft I haue more flefti then another man, 
Sciherfore more frailty.You confeffcthen youpickt my p ocker.. 

Prin Itappearesfobytheftoriei 

F<«/,Hoftefle,I forgitie thee,go make ready breaklaft.loue thy 
husbandjooke to thy feruaunts, chcrifli thy ghette, thou lhak 
find me tra&able tö any honeft reafon, thou leeft I am pacificd 
fiiil,nay preethe be gone, £xit Hofteffe 

No w Hal,to the ne vves at coutt for the robbery lad^how is thar 
anfvvered? * i /•' • ’ :i ; . 

Prin. 
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